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self. The danger was that as it was a gift they would read all my plays in
one go, if at all, and then put it under the leg of the piano or some piece
of heavy furniture as a prop. Even then, I think I would be of some use
eventually because I would bring down their most substantial ediSce
round about my plays."
"Those were the days when young men knocked at your door and
offered you a suite of furniture, a life insurance and a trip to the other
end of the world if only you would become a regular reader of the
particular newspaper!"
"I hear that this book is most difficult to come by. One of them
went at fifteen guineas the other day. When die Daily Herald announced
that I would be thrown in with the regular news, many people thought
it not enough and asked for the book to be autographed by me into
the bargain. I had to explain that my signature was already in the book
and so was my portrait, smiling and cute, just as the labour people
like it, to prove that I was not to be confused with the jabberwock
and the bandersnatch which I was supposed to be at the time. Now that
I have retired to Ayot I cannot prevent myself becoming entirely fabulous.
Why, the other day, I had to take out my set of teeth to show a Chinese
gentleman to prove that I was not a dragon but simply a toothless old
5>
man.
"I personally have never heard that a Loch Ness Monster inhabits
Ayot Saint Lawrence. . . . On the whole, people here think of you as
a harmless, unobtrusive gentleman and as you notice they do not run
away."
"Yes, but my size and ferocity grow in proportion to distance. When
I die you will have your work cut out to prevent G.B.S. becoming a
myth. There is already a Saint Bernard., a Saint George, a Saint Lawrence/*
We were now coming to the greenhouse. He pointed out, as we
entered it, an inscription I had never noticed before. The letters, G.B.S.
and C.F.S. engraved on the window-pane of the door. Unfortunately
the window was loose and there was a crack in it.
"I wanted to show you this," he said, "because I would like you to
tell me whether you think it can be repaired. I am told that one can get
nothing done nowadays. Look at those cracks. I do not wish this to be
destroyed because it has Charlotte's initials as well as mine on it/'
G.B.S. asked me very shyly what would happen if he asked my wife
to paint his portrait. He said: